CHAP. XII]        COURT INTRIGUES OF RIAT)                    117

that powerful drag whose sanitary effects were now the subject
of general admiration.

All that I could say about- the uselessness, nay, the great
danger, of pharmacy in unlearned hands, was rejected as a mere
and insufficient pretext. At last, after much urging, the prince
ended by saying that for the other ingredients I might omit
them if I chose, but that the strychnine he must have, and that
though at the highest price I might fancy to name.

His real object was perfectly clear, nor could I dream of
lending a hand, however indirect, to his diabolical designs, nor
did I see any way open before me but that of a firm though
polite denial. In pursuance, I affected not to suspect his
projects, and insisted on the dangerous character of the alkaloid,
till he gave up the charge for the moment, and I left the
palace.

Next day he renewed his demands, but to no purpose. A
third meeting took place; it was the 19th or 20th of the month.
Beckoning me to his side, he insisted in the most absolute
manner on having the poison in his possession, and at last, laying
aside all pretences, made clear the reasons, though not the
person for whom he desired it, and declared that he would admit
of no excuse, conscientious or otherwise.

He was at the moment sitting in the further end of the
K'hawah, and I was close by him; while between us and the
attendants there present, enough space remained to prevent
their catching our conversation, if held in an undertone. I
looked round to assure myself that we could not be overheard,
and when a flat denial on my part had been met by an equally
flat rejection and a fresh demand, I turned right towards him,
lifted up the edge of his head-dress, and said in his ear, " 'Abd-
Allah, I know well what you want the poison for, and I have no
mind to be an accomplice to your crimes, nor to answer before
God's judgment-seat for what you will have to answer for. You
shall never have it."

His face became literally black and swelled with rage ; I never
saw so perfect a demon before or after. A moment he hesitated
in silence, then mastered himself, and suddenly changing voice
and tone began to talk gaily about indifferent subjects After a
few minutes he rose, and I returned home.